An tat. Od. ]
A day at Greenwich.
457
I doubt much whether the amiable and ingenious author of these burlesque lines will recollect them, for they were produced extempore one evening while he and 1 wore walking together in the dining-room at F.glintoune Castle, in 1760, and I have never mentioned them to him since.
Johnson said once to me, ' Sir, I honour Derrick for his presence of mind. One night, when Floyd', another poor authour, wa.s wandering about the streets in the night, he found Derrick fust asleep upon a bulk'-1; upon being suddenly waked, Derrick .started up, " My dear Floyd, I am sorry to see you in this destitute state; will you go home with me to my lodgings?"'
I again begged his advice as to my method of study at Utrecht. ' Come, (said he) let us make a day of it. Let us go down to Greenwich ami dine, and talk of it there.' The following Saturday was fixed for this excursion.
As we walked along the Strand to-night, arm in arm, a woman of the town accosted us, in the usual enticing manner. 'No, no, my girl, (said Johnson) it won't do.' lie, however, did not treat her with harshness, and we talked of the wretched life of such women; and agreed, that much more misery than happiness, upon the whole, is produced by illicit commerce between the sexes.
On Saturday, July 30, Dr. Johnson and I took a sculler at the Temple-stairs, and set out for Greenwich. I asked him if he really thought a knowledge of the Greek and Latin languages an essential requisite to a good i-diu'ulion. JOHNSON. 'Most certainly, Sir; for those who know them have a very great advantage over those who do not. Nay, Sir, it is wonderful what a difference learning makes upon people: even in the common intercourse of life, which does not appear to be much connected with
'lie   published   a   lmi|<rai)lw:iil     of June 10, in which is described the
work, containing an account of eminent writer*, in three vuls. 8vo. BOSWKU,.
' 'Thuii the soft j;ift!i of iilerp conclude the day,
And   stretched   on   hulks,   us usual, poets lay.'
The Dunfiatlt ii. 420. In Humphry Clinker, in the Letter
dinner given by H----- to the poor
authors, of one of them it in said :......
1 The only secret which ho ever kept wast the place of hiss lodgings j but it wan believed that during the hetitK of summer he commonly took his repose, upon a bulk.' Johnson do-lines /lit/A1 as (* part of n building jutting mil,
it.he Indies, and by the Spaniards the coast of America.' On March 4, 1773, he wrote (Croker's Bosivell, p. 248):—'I do not much wish well to discoveries, for I am always afraid they will end in conquest and robbery.' See ante, p. 308, note 2, and post, March 21, I77S, and under Dec.
